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a dear and only daughter.    But I dare not trust                %
myself to recall those loved so fondly, and lost so
long before the time up to which I might reason-                f
ably  have  expected   them  to   live.    Our young
daughter, Ada, grew up beside us a fair, tender
plant; to be, unlike other children, in many things
thoughtful and sympathetic, beyond her years in
her   intellectual   pursuits   and    grave   thoughts.
Standing on the threshold of womanhood, with all
the dreams and hopes of a long life before her, with
but brief note of warning the summons came.   She
left us and earth life at twenty-eight years of age,
March 28, 1875.    This heavy blow had been aimed
in the right direction, if designed to prepare and
reconcile us to the various misfortunes which were            f
portioned out, from that hour to the final parting
of two lives more closely cemented than ordinarily,
by reason of the eventful years that we shared to-            :/
gether.    Our son Russell was born in St. Louis,            |
Mo., where his iitfancy and early childhood were           j
spent, his father's station being then at Jefferson
Barracks, Mo.   His academic studies were pursued
at New Haven, Conn., under the tutelage of Dr.
Russell.   The bent of his mind was in the direction
of mechanics and engineering, and with the view           t
of cultivating this talent he was sent to Lehigh
University, at   Bethlehem,   Penn.,   but   he   was
obliged to abandon hus studies, in consequence ofe herculeannd a company there, which I consider as leaving it somewhat disqretionary with me. I returned on the 3ist of December, 1876, from St. Louis.
